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sight. Within a few minutes all that was left of the
model garden suburb of the railway workers was a
smouldering ruin. Fermin, who was with me the
whole day, was saying, " They have taken Madrid,"
and I too felt at that moment that there was no
alternative but to blow out my brains. But the
urge to live prevailed over despair ; besides, I had
gradually collected as we went along a number of
men of our company who had lost their heads. I
formed with them a small platoon and marched
them back as quickly as possible to our barracks at
the Puente de Vallecas to obtain fresh instructions.
The commandant took the view that what I had
to report was of such importance that he took me
in a car straight to headquarters. I was greatly
relieved to find that there they had lost their heads
much less than I had thought. Although the break-
through of the Fascists was a very serious matter,
it had taken place on so small a front that they were
in danger of soon finding themselves in a pocket.
After reporting all I knew, I was given a good bath
and the first warm food I had had for four days; I
returned to barracks a different person. Next day
Domela and the others also arrived in barracks.
During the night they had defended the same road
to Cadiz where we had been at midday.

It may sound strange, but the following days of
comparative rest were the worst so far experienced.